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DRAMATIS PERSON&, 


5 King PxPIN of France, 2 Me Lara 
Condat France, 1 Mr. Braxkzs, | 
Prom 4 diſgrac'd Field- Marſpal, Mr. Wa LTZ, 
Man ARE T, PzpiN's Miſtreſs, belov d 55 = c exvsy 

by Porr, 4 | 
Lady ABBzss, | Mes. Aus, 


Or HoRUS & Nas ; Elke of Nobles, Officers 
and Soldiers. 
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KING PEPIN" 
CAMPAIGN: 


of If 


4 IN deere 4 


A CT: 
SCE N E I. The French, Fg 


Enter Conftable, attended by. Nobles, a, and 994: ers. 


With al his brave Commanders, 
To conquer Kingdoms for his Friends: 
But firſt himſelf to make And: d em 1 
With Luxemburg and Flanders, rumpets. 


B Eno 


King P PEPIN' s . 


He c comes, "I comes! 0 foes away ! 2 
Be this the Soldier $ Holiday. 5 | 


— I EG. 
* * 


| | | A grand March ſounding, enter King Pepin, vhs | 
. large Train of Nobles, Heralds, Cooks, Dancers, + 
1 Qicers, Muſicians, and Guards. 


Conſt. Great Pepin | ! welcome to this Soil ; 
May Flanders pay your Royal . — 

Pep. O Conſtable ! it joys my Soul | | 2 | 
. That we ſhall baffle all Controul, 7? 
Wt © Conft. The World's Applauſe ---- 
v1 Pep. Muſt crown a Cauſe ; A . 2 
Mi So gen'rous and ſo juſt! : 5 — 
1 Conſt. Lour Foes will fear F 
| | Pep. I'll cruſh em here 
Fl! III trample em to Duſt, - | 5-4 
1 Tis for my Glory, public Good, 
My Will ſhould never be withſtood, 
28 1 grieve I'm forc'd to draw the Sword, 

But People will not take my Word. W's 
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AIR. 


Then what Reſource ? MA at ; 
It muſt be Force: 1 - 
Ti ſturdy Foes, If 
Te ſpall have Blows. 
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A Burleſque OPERA. 
Cunſt. Where ſhall your Royal Quarters be? 
Pep. In yonder pleaſant Nunner . 
Conſt. A proper Place. 
Pep. There I'll ſolace ---- 
Conſt. The Nuns will try 
Pep. Ah, me! I die !---- 
O Conſtable, heroic Fire 
So ſcorches that I muſt retire! 
Diſpatch, ye Cooks, the Kitchen trait prepare, 
Iwill amuſe myſelf a little there. 5 Cod, 
And then *Rack-Punch our Ev'ning Joys ſhall crown, 
To- morrow Morning we'll inveſt. the To OE 


EEx Pepin and Train. 
CHORUS of Conſtable and bis Train, 


To tell of ſuch a Monarch's Deeds, 
Fame double Store of Trumpets nieds. 


* 


: (Braun:. 
Enter Margaret, ſcla. IF = 1 2 | 

_ Marg. My Royal Lover, gentle Swain, 

Forbade my making the Campaign: 

But, ah! while he's ſo far away, 

Could Margaret near Paris ſtay ? | 2. 

A Wife is cold, a Miſtreſs kind! N 

Their Diff rence he in this * Rad. th 


ni EA: rc ON 
Partaking all Ius, in all Dangers Tu fare ; 
Increafi ing each Tranſport, relieving each FORT | ; 
"a ” His 


| PPͤ . Os ons 
* 
a 9 2 * — . t PP 11 
* ö 2 
„ : ? * Be : 


$ Kiig PEI Nen 'Calmpdign. 
| His Toils of the Day, and Fatigues of the Fight, | 
Tu conflantly pay with my _— at Nb. * 


Enter puff. 
. Who dares intrude fon | 
Puff. If I am rude | 
Your Beauties blame. 
I hither came, * 
From Paſſion true, 5 
Jo follow _ 3 
Marg. To f follow me! ——— 
| You're ſtrangely free 
Who know I aim 
At Royal Game. . 
Puff. Did you not vow ? ---- oy 
Marg, That I allow, ---= _ q 
| ke Thing, „ | 1 
As muſt excuſe ! ---- . 
For who'll refuſe -- 7 
Now, as for you, ſuch Schemes have been !- 
Suppoſe you ſhould attempt the Queen? 
Piusgff. Suits it the Softneſs of the Fair, 
To ſport with thoſe that feel DeſpairC7u 
O wretched Puff! compleatly croſt n 
Thy Fame deſtroy d, thy Miſtreſs loſt, Adi wht 
But, Tyrant, you provoke the Strife, | | | 
| Vil have my Love or loſe my Life. | 7 
Ah! gentle Maid, in Pity het; 1 
Melt at this Sigh, chis falling Tear: nh 


5 


* 


. 


Ah! there's th' Attraction! -- tis my Loves 2 


A Burleſqus OPERA. 9 


gome Eaſe to my Diſtraction give, 
And bid your dying Soldier live. 


_ Marg. 1 beg your Suit, Sir, you'd give o er, 
Nor talk of old e more. 


: AIR. 


Frem Royal Example 7 plead my Hrcuſe: 

Our Maſter this Maxim adapts to his Uſe, © 

That Profit muſt govern; and, as for the reſt, 

Why Honour s Convenience, and Oaths are a Feſt. 
They talk apart. 


Enter King Pepin, G and een 
Pep. What Impulſe tis I cannot weld — 


But forc'd I'm back again this Way! © © 
By Spells and Charms I ſurely move. 


2 1 ** 
5 & 8 


My Margaret! my Joy! my Pride! 
My Treaſure! -O my more than Bride! east 25 
Nay, preſs me cloſer, gentle Dear === . 


Yet am I griev d to ſee you here, ---- 


Jour Beauty to the Rage of Foes, 


I dare not, like my Crown, expoſe. | 
Who's that I ſee with low'ring Leer? ---- © 
Hah ! Puff within the Camp appear! - 
Are my Commands regarded ſo ? 


Vith Fetters load him quickly, go. [They fetter Bim. 
Then let him at his Leiſure ftray, Fi 


And learn henceforward to obey. | 
"2" Pu 


— 


10 King PEPIN's PIER 
Puff. Theſe Fetters I, with Eaſe, might wear, 

Was I reliev'd from heavier there. 

Ah, cruel King! thy ruthleſs Hand 

Firſt ſtripp'd me of my high Command 7 

And now, my Miſ'ry to improve, 

Jou rifle all my Hoard of Love: 

Be kind, and to compleat my Fate. 

O take the Life you make me hate. 


AIR, 


I Anguiſh, 
I langui ſb, =D 
n Torments I prove: 
With Sorrows ſurrounded ! | 
In Honour I'm wounded, 
And robb'd of my Love. 


Pep. Thy Love ! ---- .- how does my choler riſe 1 4 
Audacious Dog! by Heav'n, he dies ! - jap 
Away - nor dare my Rage controul 

But hang him, ſtab him ---- tear his n —— 
His Love ! rebellious Villain ! ---- he ! —— 
To dare preſume to rival me ! ---- _ 
Marg. See on her Knees your 3 fl bunu 
To beg that Sentence you'll recal : . 
Sir, for your Glory, I beſeech - 
Jou would not mind a Madman's Speech. 
Pep. Riſe up- my Rage at length gives Way: 


1 'Twould dim my Cry, -AS you ſay! IPL | ; 
18 5 | | - Then, 


Yo 


he „ 
„6— 


A Burleſque O PE RA. 11 
Then, from my Preſence, Rebel, go, | N 
And Safety to my Glory owe. | [Ex. Puff. 
Come on, my Fair, we'll hence remove,  ' 7 
This is no proper Scene for Love: 

While 1 brave Dangers on the Plain, 

Among the Nuns you muſt remain. 

; Marg. What Vigour can my Monarch ſhield, 
tit Zngland's King ſhould take the Field! | 
Whoſe Sword, with thoſe he led to Fight, 

- Once put your Troops in diſmal Plight: 

And would have flain em ev'ry one, 

But that they very wiſely ---- run. 

Then, Sir, the Chace of Fame give 0 er, 

And go not where the Cannon roar. 

Conſt. Here, to intimidate our Foes, 

I am W to * 


2 3 
2 TE es 
Ie = 
: 
. — 


AIR. 
? 1 Do not retire, 
4 Dur Troops you inſpire, | 
Our Foes you with Fears in Abundance — 
But if you go, 
For certain, T know, 
Their Valour will riſe, and our Courage muſt fan, 


Pep. Ves, yes, gainſt ſuch a airing Hol, 
"Tis fir that I ſhould keep my Poſt, 0 

Marg Ah! to my Suit propitious prove, Bra 
Pep. How pow'rful is the Plea of Lovfe! 


i: King PEPIN's Campaign. 
When Glory calls, I ſtart to go; : 
But ſtop when Beauty fighs out, No. 
What ſhall I do? or which Way turn, 
While two ſuch equal Paſſions burn? 
Conſt. Thus humbly at your Feet I fall, 55 
To urge for Glory , oe: 7 ty x0 "| 
Pep. O tis all! 
To me, a Hero and a King, e 
Why Glory ---- Glory's ev'ry Thing: | | —_ 
And I, a Warriour newly made, prin 0 
Reſolve, at once, to top the Trade. Cigna J 
Marg. Then, I am loſt! alas, I go!  [Faints. 
Pep. Ah! Sight of Pity, Scene of Woe ! | 
Was ever wretched Monarch's Breaſt 
Twixt Love and Glory thus diſtreſt ? 


2 e 


- A L 12 % 
: «8 
A 1 = 4 
* 
1 
+ 
bw 


I'm like, as honeſt Ruſticks ſay, 

An Aſs between two Stacks of Hay ! 
Who this Way turns, now that avould go, 
And which ro take he does not know, 


Conf I've hit upon a lucky Mean, 
May finiſh this perplexing Scene : 
| Indulge us all the Day in Fight, 
And Margaret with Love all 8 

Pep. Be that agreed? 

Marg. Well, I accede: 

Pep. Then L am happy, bleſt inden 


| A Burlefque OPER A. 
Thy Wiſdom, Conſtable, I prize, 
Which two ſuch Claims could compromiſe z 
And Gratitude I feel overflow, | 
That Love will half its Claim forgoe : : 
Henceforth my Joys will all improve, 
From Glory great, and: great in Love. 
Conſt. Such Warmth this Courage muſt infuſe; 
Thar all to fight, nay die, will chuſe. 


| « 


Pep. What faithful Love! ---- what Priendſhip true! 


Ah! take this Kiſs --- this Hug for you. 
Come; for I feel heroic Fire, 

Gives Way to languiſhing Deſire. 

You, Conſtable, your Place ſuſtain 

Of Second, in this great Campaign: 

And, while I'm abſent with my Fair, 

Exert the gn Commander 8 Care. z 


DUETTO. 
Pep. Lovely Charmer of a King, | 
| Paſſion's Banquet, Pleaſure's Spring ; 
Let us wanton, let us play, 7 
Love invites, no longer ſtay. 
Marg. Vpere the purple Vi'let blows, 
pere the Pink, and where the Roſe ; 
Thro' the bluſhing Pride of May, 
Fann'd with Zephyrs, bet us ſtray. 
Pep. By the Streams where Fiſhes ſport, 
There ſball Cupid keep his Court ! 
| C . 


Marg. 


14 King PEPIN's Campaign. 
Marg. There we'll ſport as faſt they: 
2 Come, my Monarch, come away. 
Bor 
Come, my Charmer, come away. 
| Ex. Pep. Marg. and Attendants. 


Manet Conſtable, ſus. 


hg "Conſt. With ſtately Air and ſolemn Pace, 

A grave Reſerve and anxious Face, 

As Stateſmen uſe, who rule a Land, 
I now muſt dignify Command, 

Obſervance from the Great to draw, 15 

And ſtrike the common Herd with Awe. [ Stalks about. 


{|} Der Puff, in 1 


11 Puff. Aye, ſtrut and bounce, your Pow r to boaſt, 
b I know, full well, you rule the Roaſt: 

3118 { But I, unaw'd by Frowns, or worſe, 

= Muſt yet complain, nay, ſtill will curſe ; 

190! Who am, in all Enjoyments, croſt ; 

= My Love betray'd, my Honour loſt ; 

It | = Thus ſhackled, and in woeful State - 

18 Q ruthleſs King! O cruel Fate! 

| Conſt. Hold, Sir, nor dare exclaim ſo faſt ; 

211/88 Or, by my Pow'r, you rave your laſt. 

3318201 My Royal Maſter does ordain, 

c | His Office here that I ſuſtain : 

f I! | So, while the ruling Rod 1 hold, 

Wt | Preſumption, Sir, ſhall be controul'd. 


6 TTY 
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A Burleſque OPERA. 135 
Puff. You was my Friend !---- 
Conſt. You'd then a Place: | 
Who looks on Courtiers in Diſgrace ? 
Puff. How I have ſuffer d Day and Night, 
With heavy Accent I recite : 
What Fears I've felt, what Evils tk 


And, after all, to be diſgrac'd ! ---- 


How many Ambaſſies I've mack 
And bully'd, bragg'd, bought, ly'd, betray'd ! _— 
What Sieges form'd, what Towns have ta'en, 


| What Battles fought, what Numbers ſlain! 


And, ah! what Dangers oft have run; 
With Horror I remember one! 


O dreadful Night! O Scene of Woe ! 
Surpriz'd ! aſſaulted by the Foe ! 


Awak'd, as near the Miſchief drew, 
1 fled, tho' whither ſcarce I knew. 


| AIR 
Thro Thich and Thin, thro' Rain and Dirt, 


No Breeches, and not half a Shirt ; 


The People crying, Look! look there! 
O bleſs us! all behind is bare! .. 


. 


Conſt. Hah ! what reproach the King and Me? 
Your Error, Sir, you ſoon ſhall ſee : | 


A Gund ---- [ Enter Soldiers, ] Confine that Rebel ſtrait, 


rin! and Pepin fix his Fate. 


02 AIR. 


36 King PEPIN's Campaign. | 
. 


puff Fate here is maſt welcome, fince | Honour 6 2 craft, 
To die Jan ready, now Beauty is loft : 
Kind Charon condutt to a happier Shore, 
. here Honour and — may diſturb me no more. 
| [Ex. guarded. 


Aaner Conſtable, ſolus. 


Conf. This AA, I think, was rightly done 3 
My Office thus I've well begun: 
For what s Authority and Sway, 
If People dare to > diſobey ? ? 


AIR. 


Slack in an Office is not ſuch a Foke, 
When thus in his Pow'r to ſtrike a bold Srroke : 
Then ſuch while T am, let me merrily ſing, 
That Jack's in his Office as great as a King, [Esx, 


End of the FIRST ACT. 


ACT 


A Burleſque OP ERA, 4 


A CT i 
SCENE I. 4 Nunnery. 
1 ; | ou Pepin, Margaret, Abbeſs, and ſeveral Nuns. 


e Reat Monarch, brave no more the fatal 
=: Plain, | 


* 
* 


Tj 0 But with your pious Servants here re- 
_ main: 


My e all, and 1, your humble Slave, 
With n Tongues, the Fa vour crave. 


| AIR. 
1 All we can do 
4 To pleaſure you, 

I 43 Awaits your Royal Call: 
5 0 f Then tarry, pray, 
— Nor fight To- day, 

T7 | Mie beg it, One and All; 


3 Chorus of Nuns. We beg it, One and All. 
| Marg. I'd rather (they ſo fond appear) CAR | 
He ſhou'd be kill'd than tarry here, is We | 
To Suits, like this, you muſt not yield ; {To Pepin. 
Your Glory calls you to the Field: ot 
Your Soldiers will impatient grow; 
5 Come, take your Leave, and let us go. 
* Pep. Kind Mother, and ye holy Train, 
It grie ves me much you ask in vain ; 


Tho 


is King PEPIN's Campaign. 

Tho” preſt and wiſhing much to tay, 

As Glory calls I muſt away. 
i Nan. Ah! if you go my Hopes are croſt, 

And ev'ry View of Comfort loſt! 

O! why will you to Dangers run, 

And leave, in Woe, your gentle Nun? / 

The toilſome Office pray ſuſpend, | | 

Or elfe permit that I attend, 
Marg. Hah ! holy Siſter | what, fo free! 

Does with your Habit this agree ? 1 80 

Correction, Madam, here is due ---- [To the Abbeſs. 
Abb. The Child has Yearnings, tis moſt true. 

My Lambs are Loung; and of my own, 

In youthful Days, I've Wiſhes known. 

Marg. O horrid! monſtrous Wolves of Prey! | 
This Houſe is Hell ; no longer ftay. Lo Pepin. 
1ſt Nun. We have unveil'd ourſelves, we own; 

But what are you, who throw the Stone? 

Too nice t' admit in others Pow'r, 

To taſte of what yourſelf devour ! 

Such Airs but badly ſuit a Life 


Of neither Widow, Maid, or Wife: . pe 
That ſomething elſe, which you may name, 
Gives no Monopoly of Game. 
2d Nun. I'll fide with you, if you'll agree : 
To ſend a ſturdy Spark to me. 8 1 


Marg. Agreed at once, there needs no more; 
At leaſt I'll ſend you Half a Score. 


J. 


2d Nun. My Rage I can no longer quell, 


O wicked Siſter, Fiend of Hell! 


With hideous Schemes and filthy Brawl ing, 
To Shame our chaſte and holy Calling. 


1 ſhake at Practices ſo bad; 


To ſee you puniſh'a ſhould be glad. 

Go, Sir; I beg with Speed you'll run: 
Thou luſcious Morſel for a Nun, ON 
Bear all your Charms, your Witchcraft hence, 
Nor give our Convent more Offence. 


ST K+. 


A Burleſque OPE RA. 19 


Pep 1 'l Sow I'm a Hero, and raiſe this fond Sieges 


My Glory, fair Siſter, forbids to oblige: 
And yet to depart, 
Diſtracts my poor Heart, 
O meaſure, by your's, myſad Portion of Smart 1 
Marg. No Jonger then ſtay. 
1ſt Nun. O go not away! ---- 
Marg. Your Honour calls loudly — 
Pep. Well, well, TIl obey. 
Tis over, tis paſt, 
This Look is my laſt !---- 
Iſt Nun. Then Pain is my Portion and Miſery vaſt ! 
Marg. HerViles roDiſhonour your Heart wou'd enſuare. 
Iſt Nun. Believe me- 
Pep. Relieve me ! ---- | 
ALL. O Torture! Deſpair | 3 
[Ex, Pepin and Margarer at one Door; the 


b and Nuns at the other. 
8 CEN E 


| 


ee. — — 
F Wo Pe Er 
? 


z Conf. 


125 
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26 King PEPIN's Compaign. = 
SCENE changes. to the Boundary of a Camp, 


with a Lad Fraßes of the To: own of 


Mennin. 


6 Conſtable, with a 0 of Offcers * Soldiers : ; 


the latter carrying Pick-axes, Baskets, Chovels, and 


Faſcines, which they ſer down. 


Lo! where he comes! then I refign 
The Office he deputed mine. 


Enter Pepin, Margaret, and e 


Great Sir, aſſiduous to fulfil 
Your Ever-juſt and Royal Will, 
I have, while here the Sway I held, 


 Mamtain'd due Order in the Field: 


However, Puff, forgetful grown 
Of all that Clemency you'd ſhewn, 


Has dar'd arraign your high Decree, 
Traduce my King, and menace mel 
For which, till I could know your Mind, 
I've order'd he be cloſe confin'd. . 
Pep. My Thanks for what you ve Fes I give, 


And now pronounce he ſhall not live: 
Away, and tell the Rebel ftrait, 


He ſhall no more my Temper ſhock ; 


Do you conduct him to the Block: | AnctherOffc. goes he E 
And now, to purchaſe high Renown, = 


We U. — attack the Town. 


Ehold the Town ! disburthen * :; 
The King, I truſt, eee 5 


Con. 


An Axe ſhall gi ve him inſtant Fate. 2 Officer 80050 our. ( 


- Conſt. Tm gerd, mig dk | 1. v þ 4! „e 
f To ſay there's come unlueky News fly So 0) e 
f Ther beſtile Fleets fal d out; by r 
And plunder d all your Kingdom's Weal tin 
Pep. Damn all my. Foes! miſchierows let i 15 
Of warring, I ſhall foon grow fick. 
Marg. For why ? ---- mind Glory not, ſock Traſh « 1 
What's it to you, your Subject's Caſh ? 4 
Conſt. Our Tradeſmen beggar'd, Merchants broke, 
Is, Madam, an unlucky. Stroke., * i »,/.: | {1 
Marg. No matter; Mency made „ hy 
They're now to ſure Obedience bow d. 
Pep. Tis wiſely ſaid, as I'm a King, 1 0 7 
Their Loſs I hold a lucky Thing; 1 wha 
[They'll ceaſe all Grumbling now, ad Rowe Endl liA 
Since they have nought to cate Pad: ; 1. 24 
ae, bring « Pickaey io begin 4. 1 
'l, liks « ew, drive i it im.. 3 81 Is n 4:7 ul 


1 1 R. . TOY Ls 1 | — 

Great Cæſar, the greateſt that e er had. SY, 
Dur Rival in Glory hence Pepin fall fand! "Bi 
Feu that a Monarch ſo mighty as I, 1 * 

Auguſt in Parade, .\-: we 

Takes up your bold Trade, 5 "i 
A Viftory bere with 22 wh Oh MY 

THfrer the Song, he takes a Pickaxe and ftriles 


it into the Stage, and eee retires bat 
in 4 Hurry. 


oul. Conſt. Tis in - nonope Wy 
7 Pep. Aye *tis, beyond all Doube zn : 5 n 
out. Mut let the Devil take it ou. eh 
—_ O glorious Labour ! god-like King! F 

Of this ſhall future Homer; 3 1 Kin 61 n ; 
Pep. Why aye! our daring Foes ſhalt find N 
* Pepin can amaze Mankind }.---- | 


1 "I 


4 1400 5 * 


Conft. 


E 
- 8 — * 1 1 * . 


- 


Inform me; did the fatal Ball l 51 8 
. That kil'd your Monarch, kill ye all FE: 


Our 'Gratulations that you live. TOP + 


rs O barb rous Hero; murd ro dus Woe! 1 


N | . 5 4 
Vet . remains]. e NN 
© 


O how the Thought my Ardot nu CO IEEE 
Fall back :----I would by all be enz 
And thus I throw the firſt Faſcine. wage 15 77 


- [Having. thrown a Faſcine from him, 4 Chron 
Prem at 4 e and Le Word Wig on” h_ 
M 
Marg. How dreadful do 5 8 er £66 / 
Conft. Alas! our Monarch is no more. | _ SF 

Run | fly, like Birds of ſwifteſt Ming. 


And fetch a Cordial for the King. Caro goes our. 


Help, raiſe him gently up wich Care, . 
Now chaſe his Temples give him Air: $4 2p 


And, ſee! the Roſes in his Face ' 
All bloom anew: with native Grace! \ 5 gd 
Pep. Is this Elyfium which 1 ſee? : 50 : 5 

And where my Friends ſtill follow mel — 


f 


Aa 


. Conſt. However ſtunn d, permit we give 1 


Pep. Hah ! Live ---- do l Reize this Peat ? a 51g. 
Then Fame and Glory are complear. | | 
An Officer enters with @ large Bow! ef Punch. 
Marg. Come, drain Nt phe at my Suit; 
Your low-ſunk Spirits 'twill recruit. 
Pep. Aye, well advis d; and here it goes, 


5 To Fame atchiev d o'er all my'Foes.---- [Drinks it q 


Marg. Done like yourſelf! tis Vigour's Prop! ---- 
Pep. Support me, ah] or I ſhall drap |! ---- | 
A ſudden Qualm invades each genſe! 
And Conſcience ---- Conſcience takes Offence, | 
Thou, Syren Fair One, hence remove, ob $I es | 
And let me ſhake off guilty Love. | — 5. +1 
Marg. What ſays my Pepin? Bid me 4 2 


What! 


* 


1 
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| What! bid om es 95 ay 12 ot" 
The Order's Fate! ---- Behold me gie N. DP 5 
Pep. Die, do'ſt thou ſay ? ---- untimely. cat's . 


bas Firſt periſh Pepin, Prieſts an . 

Cahnon No; I've recover d, chang d my Mind 7 N 

n the And ſwear for ever to be Kine. 

* Marg. O happy Sound! tis gen'rous this, | 
= | And 1 II reward thee with a Kiſs. 5 | [ies TR 
N ATR; os 6 


| Like Turtles, in the 'vernal Gee 1203 
We'll coo, and woo, and bill, and love? 
Nor Length of Time, nor Change of Mas 
Our fond Impreſſions ſoall efface. 


es out. 


A dead March ſe ounding, enter Puff, preceded: by 4 bs 
of Officers, with an Executioner carrying an due; and © 
82 olloꝛved by a Number of his a ea in — las 
0 Cloaks, as be himſelf is habired. + 3 
i Puff. Stop, gen'rous Friends, nor nber 6 * 
J0o ſhare a ruin d Soldier's Moe: eee 
| But take, ere we for ever pft og MOD LY 
9 The Bleſſings of a faithful Heart. 4 . 
Rif. O may you more ſucceſsful prove, 5 
* | Than], in Loyalty and F _— 
. Alike refign'd to either's Call, . ae r 


Let injur d no in _ 1 _ | | 
Beauty as 8 K eee 
N Honour warm d mae; © 
. Duty ever rul d ny Mind: 1 HRS NG 
ut Love has griev'd me 1 17 bi 
| ©: deceiv'd ras x 
And Power dooms ! . but Pm r 
"Pep. He moves me much. ö ' 
| Marg, Compelt'd I ſpeak; 3 fte 299172 | 1 Y; ? 5: 208 
Forgive him, or my Heart will break! e + 
Ii Juſticemrg'd the Doom you = +3 4 _— 
Wharf For Coches now, let Merty . iN „ 
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Nie, P 2 | 
&< Fo at once, with Life and Love. - 


* And, for my Merits; W 71 thro? 5 
eee Sir, ae Wiss 
Nod Having LEN GH 
We Sr gt ont for Paris, 7511 
Le Hl} re von eO Fod- lit 
7 | Grabe, 4 85 2 
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